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The Dead Don: 

Ob, the haunted CUPBOAKD. 

Is a rule, I am very tratMol : for mjBeli^ I never had much talent for 
playing the common liar ; let Orpheus, I say, tichle the giddy oak, but 
give me veracity and my banjo. Indeed I invariably receive credit ; if yon donbt 
it, come some day and see my list of unpaid bills ; but at ^present' do be serioos ; 
for if there is one thing worse than playing with edge-tools it is to treat the subject 
of ghosts with an ur of daylight flippancy. 

Aa a resort for suicides my college has good antecedents. Here and there 
you have a set of rooms devoid of interest, but the majority of them can tell a 
I sanguinary tale. On that second story a man 
' hanged himself Irom the beam by a halter ; 
' on this staircase a Senior Soft threw himself out 
of a ground-floor window ; np in yonder attic 
a maniac had the face to sever his head from 
his body, to the marked surjuise of his bed- 
maker. These trifling incidento serve to shew 
that we lived in that atmosphere of infernal 
~' mystery which is popularly supposed to stimu- 
late a certain class of spirits. 

Well, — to make a short story long, if I can manage to spin it out — I will here 
digress : by which I do not mean that I have yet started : far from it is what I 
imply. The rooms I originally occupied were attics, with a weird approach. 
Friends could not make up their minds whether it most resembled a school 
dormitory or a corridor in Millbank. Aa I never patronised the latter retreat 
I must remain » poor judge of the question. I said — a weird approach ; for 
at one end there was stationed a mysterious cupboard, with a . keyhole which no 
key might 6t. The privacy of this recess was farther secured by screws, and 
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the fear of dons, who, it was siud, placed severe penalties on the heads of 
^ " intruders : death, for the first offence ; if continued, 

rustication. I have absolutely shuddered with a 
nameless terror as I passed the spot at dead of night 
on the way to my fireless room ; for there were dark 
tales of a sepulchral tenor which men told of it witli 
bated breath, and rumour had shadowed it forth as 
the local habitation of — well, to return to my point. 

I am not wholly timorous ; but I remember to 
have read aloud one night to a single hstener that per- 
fectly untrue story called the "House and the Brain," 
and to have stopped in the middle fram sheer terror and begged to be excused the rest. 
My friend was stem in his refusal, and I lived through the tale. It was in those 
attics, but I am not mentioning this because it has any connexion with my ' plot. 
Indeed it has absolutely none that I can see. However, in course of time I left my 
old rooms. You will naturally conjecture that I moved because of the mystery 
attached to that staircase. You err. I simply wanted better rooms, and got them. 
Once away from the scenes of imagined terror I banished the subject from my mind, 
or treated it vnth easy levity if reference were ever made to it. But it was onCe 
more forcibly thrust on me in a way which I must vunly hope to describe. 
It happened that I was reading hard for my 
examination. I use the term " happened " advisedly, 
as I think. I also employ the expression "my 
examination" with intentional vagueness. It may 
stand for the " Little-Go " or the n-th part of some 
new-fangled tripos ; as a fact it was neither ; 
and as far as any reference to my name in the paes- 
list is concerned, it might have been none at all. 
However, that is neither here, nor, I regret .to 
^ I t^nayk i».M.«Mw« up. ^^ there. But what I would have you observe 

is that it was nU the Natural Science Tripos. 

I had been reading one night in the rooms of a felioT»sufferer. Having 
formed an intention of inspecting the comet, or some such heavenly phenomenon, 
prior to the rising of t£e lark on the succeeding dawn, I had arranged to sleep 
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on my friend's sofa, with a view to awakening him at irrational times and 
seasons. In order that the appointed hour might not escape my notice, finding me 
asleep (ho* that seventh book of Thucydides has wrought upon me, imbuing my 
Unguage with a classic tinge I) I made the following arrangement on those mechanic 
principals which had lately become my very life and breath. (By the way I fear 
I am disclosing the nature of my examination.) Over the place where the tender 
part of my shins would come was suspended a dumb- 
bell attached to a string, which passed to the ceiling 
and over a pulley of the second class, being finally 
attached to an odd leaf of a dining-table. Close 
to the power end of the cord was placed a lighted 
candle, upon which the hours were marked, and 
in which the explosive end of a wax match was 
inserted at such a point that it shoald ignite 
precisely at 3.30 a.m. Ilie butt end of this match 
touched the power end of the cord. 

It may be objected that the use of an alarum 
is a simpler expedient in these cases. To be sure. However, our preparations 
answered admirably. So great was my apprehension with regard to the dumb-bell 
that I woke from an uneasy slumber to find my shins bathed in a cold perspiration, 
wd the match on the point of igniting. 

I may mention, as accessory to the plot of my tale, that amongst the adorn- 
ments of my iriend's room was a skull. One has often observed these insignia in 
the rooms of science men. They ^ve an air of technical 
mystery to the apartment, and of something like wisdom 
to the happy possessor. People say to you, " What 
degree did So-and-So get?" "0," you say, "he was 
ploughed for hia science tripos ; awfully hard lines ; 
was supposed to be good for his second ; anyhow, 
ht had a skull tn his rooms." 
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tould be any mystery about the thing ; it looked 
innocent and Qgly enough in all conscience. Perhaps 
' the bedmaker could have told a tale of its origin, 

:- ' but such narratives have to be received cam graao 

'■\ aalis^ if there happens to be any of tbat article in 

p jrr your gyp-room. The only reference I had ever 

ever heard her make to it was when she found it 
% in the coal scuttle, where it had landed in the course of a general bally-rag. She 

{ seemed rather cut up at the indignity done to it, and hinted that Mr. , in 

' whose time the skull had first appeared, always kept it in a place of honour, and 

[ under a glass case, adding, '^ and he wam't no medical, neither ;" from which I dednced 

h by a process of exclusion that he most have been a lunatic. 

However, to return to my book. I remember that before composing myself 
^f to sleep I made a playful allusion to the subject of this same skull. I begged my 

J friend to observe the sightless hollow of his vanished eye, the light sarcasm that 

seemed to play around the gaping mouth, and '* the jaw," I swd, " which one day 
must have been a match for any gormiindizing don." Why, as I employed the word 
^^don," did an involuntary thrill pass through my very marrow? I know now. 
At the time I attributed it to the fact that my friend was drinking warm whiskey 
and water, from which I absbuned, having no taste for spirits. I may add that I 
have less still now. But I anticipate. My firiend replied to my playful tone by 
familiarly patting the skull on the back, and finally taking it up to read the names 
inscribed upon it. Then for the first time I noticed a date thereto affixed, evidently 
that of its introductioD to the room. By a nuraculous coincidence we discovered that 
this day was the anniversary of it. For myself I never lud much stress on coin- 
cidences. Some things must coincide, as the pilot of the Oxford steamer remarked, 
when they drove tbe Press boat into the piles at Barnes Bridge, and cut her out 
of the running. 

And so I should have thought no more about the matter had not a remarkable 
incident occurred in a few hours, which to my dying day will fill me wi]th infinite 
horror in the remembrance of it. 

I have described to you how I woke up in time to save myself the mortification 
which mu^ have ensued if the dumb-bell had descended on my shin. At the first 
moment I ascribed my preservation to the agility of my sleeping judgment ; the 
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next, I discovered that I must have been aroused by a presence. When I use the 
word presence, I should perhaps more accurately say absence, for on glwicing 
toward the spot wliere the Bkull was wont to griu, I found it vanished. Tou will 
Datarally ask, "How did you find it if it had vanished?" All I can say is, "I did, 
but I didn't know how." However, to resume. I roused my friend, and infonned 
him of the vagaries of his skull. I am sorry to say he treated the matter with 
levity, *^ Perhaps it has gone wool-gathering," he remarked, " like many other 
briuDs." I replied that it was not the right time of year for sheep-shearing -, adding 
as my private opinion that he had lost his head. " It would indeed seem so," was 
his reply, " but let us seek for it" 

He evidently took a wholly practical view of the subject ; accordingly we started 
round the college to see if anyone was up, and so discover the thief. Every oak 
was sported. Our footsteps echoed dismally in the empty quad, and last we passed 
up that long staircase leading to my old rooms. Here we came upon no 

"Fleet Oreads sportiog visibly," 

but what was next worst to that : for, upon my life, as we passed that mysterious 

cupboard^ I distinctly heard a low chuckle and the rattle of bones. I fled like the 

wind, and took the two flights eighteen steps at a time. I could have got my 

Bliie at that particular moment for any mortal event, 

from the hundred yards to the long jump ; indeed 

my friend said something about my having the blues. 

4 In justice I must say he was a capital second, and 

I therefore complimented him ou a like distinction. 

^ At the time it did not seem a funny thing to say : — 

' ^ it does not now. 

However, to resume. The candle had burnt 

low, and taking advantage of the door being opened 

went out By the flickering embers we "took our seata, 

and gruesome were our thoughts within us. With 

a delicate reticence we waive4 &U discussion of what we bad heard, and its ghostly 

import. Silence spoke louder than words, though not loud enough to wake 

anybody. Under these circumstances I aviuled myself of the Muses' help to soothe 

my fluttered spirit, and began to quote the following lines with parenthetical thoughts 

on the fitness of things : — 



fi 



with iDtermittent rattles. Clank, claok, down the atairs 
he went, and I staggered to the window to see if he 
. would cross the quad. Tes, there he strode headless 
: by the light of the comet, like the ghost of a murderer 
whose neck has felt the steel ; then took the first Btturcase 
on the left, whence I could dimly catch the rattle of his 
bones as he jogged up the steps. I turned frpm the 
^ ^ .. window ; my eye fell on the sundered head ; it was 

tiie old lamiliar skull with the light sarcastic smile and gourmandizing jaw. There 
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n-aa no mistaking it Keturning to' the window as I once more caught the sound of 
descending steps, I saw the skeleton emerge. His only arm had gone 1 and I must 
I'reely, own he presented a dismal spectacle. Again he disappeared up another 
staircase, and again emerged^ but this time there was little left of him above 
the waist I Quite unconcerned, however, he tripped across the quad, making for 



the cupboard staircase f I heard him ascend the flight, and waited in the expectation 
of seeing him re-appear with nothing but a knee-cap and an instep or two. I waited 
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™ T»uh Then at last a solution of the mystery flashed opon me. The cupboard 
traditionB I the skull I the inicriptiou I the mutilated and migratory skeleton \ my 
fertile brain seemed to grasp it all. I turned to my friend and found him — asleep. 
\ This was the first time that I had known an extremity of panic to produce a somniferous 

effect. I eudeaToured to rouse him, but he merely muttered something incoherent 
r about a "diahgnshting bogie," and "go by-by." Accordingly I soothed him and pat 

him to bed ; to my great regret he never 
recovered his full mental capacity, and to this 
day betrays startling idiosyncrasies. 

However, to resume. That day I thought 

it advisable not to remind my friend of the 

incidents of the night, but being determined 

' to clear up the mystery, I took down the skull, 

copied the first name on the inscribed list, 

discovered the gentleman's address, and wrote 

him a detailed description of our experience, with a request for elucidation. In reply 

I received a polite note, after reading which I felt that a change of air would 

prove salubrious : — 

*'Deab Sib, — My grimmest thanks for the narrative of your eerie adventures. 
I take a hideous pleasure in furnishing you with a few personal reminiscences that 
may bear upon the subject 

"On the day you mention, year 18 — ', the college had been celebrating a bump 
supper. You will hardly credit me, but our boat actually went up in those days. 
I am sorry to say that many of the guests drank freely of very bad champagne, and 
were considered to have behaved in an unorthodox manner. A few of us, however, 
retained full possession of our powers of being, 
and, as a demonstrative proof of oar sobriety, 
proceeded to indulge in leap-frog down the 
centre of the quad. My back was bent for 
the approaching bounder, when, becoming im- 
patient at his delay — "Now then, come on," 
I cried, and timing found myself confronted 
by the Junior Tutor, while my companions were 
skulking round the comer. Like the good little 
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boy ■who foiled to prosper^ I was gently but forcibly requested to retire - to mj 
apartments. Accordingly we all withdrew to my staircase — ^the sturcase vhet« 
you originally kept. Elevated as our minds then were, any sportiTe proposal 
would have been received as a mark of genius. As it was, a snggeation that 'we 
should penetrate the mysteries of the Cupboard was greeted ' with rapturous 
acclamation. Screw-drivers were not wanting, and soon the work of irruptioQ 
was complete. I must here parenthetically inform you that to this cupboard 
universal opinion attached a tale ; about the nature of that caudal appendage there 
was a variety of theories, but the one most popularly accepted was to the effect 
that the closet contained a Dead Don. It was rumoured that in bis will he had 
left vast sums for the entertainment of his fellow Dons on condition of his being 
interred above ground. Bather than miss this prospect of unbridled banqueting, 
they had ruthlessly immured his corpse as above. 

" On breaking open the door we found our wildest hopes justified. There he 
sat crouching in a comer amongst the mouldy and moth-eaten remains of a cap and 
M.A. gown ; the t^leton himself! With a burst of enthusiasm we broke in and 
seized the defunct officer by the funny-bone (oBJooomm); up and down the long passage 
we trotted him, till at length, wearied with our exertions, we sat down to consider the 
next best course of action. This we agreed to consist in a division of his various 
members among us. ^To my lot it fell to receive the skull, to another a rib, to 
another a forearm, and so on, till the upper half of the reluctant spectre had been 
distributed. The remaining part we returned to its own place in the closet, both 
to appease his Manes and to support tradition. We took our souvenirs to onr 
several rooms. Some, like myself, left them as a heritage to subsequent occupants . 
others, when they went down, took their relics with them. 

"From these data yon may form what syllogistic conclusions you please. It 
is probable that on the anniversary of our rapine, in the hour before dawn, the 
ukeleton re-collects as much of him as is still extaitt in the college, and has a little 
quiet time to himself in the Cupboard. Thence he issues again, and geta redistributed 
in the jaunty way which you observed. 

" I may add in conclusion that the college authorities were inordinately enraged 
at our behaviour, when in course of time and through the medium of spying and 
eaves-dropping dependants it reached tlwir ears. 
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" So deeply indeed were those magnates affected at the iudiguity offered to their 
best benefactor, that the ringleadera of the outrage suffered temporary niBtication. In 
this way I failed to secure honours in my Previous Examination, for my sixth attempt 
at which I was at that time crammed to suffocation. 

*' Believe me, dear Sir, 

" Yours in Spirit, 

" B. LouiB Ghebn-Phdncke." 

Having come thuK far I leave the matter in the hands of my readers {if any). 
At the commencement t said something in support of my genera) character for 
truthfulness. I think the less said about that now the better. 
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Thbi I sing to, Bridge of Bridges, 
AVheie the sonbeams love to gluioe, 

Where Ute air is thick with midgea, 
When the nightingales romanoe. 

When (be dark mod-laden water 
Sonnda beneath the Tab>man'a stroke, 

Whne the barij college porter ^ 

Warn* the paMer not to smoke. 

Witera, what time the summer dajs are 
EhreatI/ warm, and skies aie blue, 

Shines the sceoe with man; a bUier, 
Teams with man7 an untaught crew. 

There are they whose fair relatioDS 
Trust to their aquatic skill : 

The; too whom examinations 
TTrge to dimb die Hoses' Hill. 



Ah, for these no fervid coatses, 
No onbs caught with clumsy oar, 

Theirs the Triangle of Foroes 
With it« mine of onleamed lore. 

Theirs to be on waters mnddy. 
Moored -beaeath the willow trees. 

All daj long to seem to stndj 
Palej or ThcKydides. 

Meantime on thj pathway waiting 
Sea the eager tourist peers, 

OaatiooBly investigating 
The conandmm of thj spheres ; 

Or attentive hean the story 
Of the Senior Wnmglsr, who, 

Fiapght with academic glory, 
Nearly trod thy structure through. 



Perish, Tsnioe' "Bridge of Sighs" and 

Euclid's Asioorom Pons : 
Thou shalt stand with fune bedizened, — 

Hallowed by the tread of Dons. 



Paulopostprandials. 



Nursery Rhymes. 



There was a stout porter of Oart, 
Who, yon might say, was fully awaro 
Of the ways of marines, 
For he'd picture some scenes 
Which wonld banow the heart of a bear. 

A stndent of Oonvills and Caiut 
Had a passionate ardour for cheese, 

And his taste it was each 

For the flavour of Dntch 
He preferred it to wine on the lees. 



A Enmanml man. don't you kuow, 
Said " Onr prestigs has sank very low j 

Why, the fastest thing here. 

Is oar boat, and that's qneer 
For onr boat is ine&bly slow. 

There's a nest that ii bnilt in a Park 
For the innocent, emigrant, lark ; 

It's name, it is Dotoning, 

And capping and gowning 
Are here very rare after dark. 



There was a boat obtain of Qatmu', 
Who, I'm sorry to say, had no means 

Of propelling his eight 

Otherwise than by weight, 
For indeed they were aQ in their t«en«. 



One of those Critical Papers. 

HE fblloirmg is a specimen of t&e waj in whioh a paper should not be answered. 
ThoughtlessneeB and dieer folly often go Ar to min the ohanoee of an 



QuM. 1. Decline the nonri gryps. — Ant. I decline 

QiMst. 2. MentioQ the uses of qvAjd. — Ane. (a) To play marbles in when the Senate House 
st^ are occupied ; (b) It oontaias grass ^lots useful to walk across, (i) for dons, (ii) for resident 
oata, (iii) for undergraduates (after dark); (c) There are other uses, but I cannot just now recall them, 

Qaeet. 3. Explain the case of (a) Di p^ora, and (&) Me rrmerwm ! — Ans. (a) an accusative of 
disreqtect ; (b) a wretched object 

Quest. 4. What are parallel passages ? — Ans. Parallel passages are such as, being stretched 
ever so far in any direcUon, never have the vaguest connexion with one another. 

Queti. 6. Ki tpl"" the indicative mood. — Ans. The indicaUve m»od is one by which you 
indicate a tiling. At present I am not in that mood. 

QueO. 6. What do yon know of the prepositions in, sub, pro, o&, pone, de, palam?— 
Ana. In took the aUat^ve and accusative, the latter very severely; sub played cricket a good 
deal ; fielded mcetiy ; pro kept the pitch pretty furly, but too fond of lucre ; ob, near relation of 
kiog of Bashan ; poTie, lost one on the Boat Race this year ; de, I never use this word ; palam 
drov« a talking donkey, and wrote "Evidences for Christian Ghosts." 
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Qu««e. 3. £xplaiu the uses oldona. — Jns. Dodo. 

Qa«8& 9. Illuatrate the uses of the followicg words : Fvfia, fu-vgar, gratiaa ago. 

Atu. 
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Pauiopos^andtais. 



The Bogie of N Dimensions. 

I PROPHETIC and long-sighted eye, on Tiewing wiA dismay the increasing 
balk of University Ezaminationa, has descried the following in the pages 
of a Cambridge Review for 1983. This worthy epitome of UniverBity thought and 
life has lapsed into lively illustrations. 

"A few nights ago a sad accident befel Hr. 8 , a promising student of 

this College. Mr. S , who, it will be remembered, passed with credit the whole 

of tiie new and enlai^^ed Little-Glo, Sec. D., during his first two years of residence, 
is now a candidate for Fart. I. of the Distended Qeneral. While proceeding home- 
wards from his coach, upon alighting from the tram-car, he was attacked and felled to 
the ground by a bogie of n dimensions. (A portrait of the monster, which is happily 
rare in these latitudes, aooompaoies this notice.) His eyes protruded from their sockets 
like those of an over-worked man ; he had no lower jaw, but a snperb set of molars in 
the upper storey amply atoned for this defect His head was armed with a homy 
exoresoenoe supposed to he a Pohn, and his foetid body was covered with achro- 
matic scales. His legs were as thin and muscular as those of an ordinary college 
kitohen fowl, and ended in dependent claws, with which he felled his victim. 
From his nostrils there streamed into the night air a thick mephitio vapour which/ 
gradually condensing, formed itself into the vmtable outlines of that triumph of 
Ur. Humbling Smith's imagination, the Parallelogram of Forces, with all its P's 
and 0*8 complete. The monster, who seemed in a most imperative mood, was at 
length driven off by a proctor and his dogs who arrived on the scene, and Mr. 

S was conveyed to the hospital, where it was found that he was suffering from 

a complicated vulgar fraction of the brain-pan. (The whole of the technical name 
for this ailment we have not sufficient leisure to detail, but refer the questionist to 
Brad^iaw's Railway Anatomist.) Dr. SUcer was speedily in attendance, and after 
opening his brain, succeeded in extracting from that structure the following 
phenomena : 

1. Some good solid geometry. 

2. The result of a mesalliance between a guomic aorist and a deformed digamma. 

3. A low cube root, inextricably confiised with an apparent quotation, "£t 
Tube Booty." 

3 
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4. A fragment, by some sapposed to \i^ the knee-oap of a Lemma; by othen 
the snffix of a hopeleeely looatiTe oaae. 

5. The thin edge of the wedge. 

They sent for the examiner. He came, and only when he saw that life was 
nearly extinct did he assure the sufferer that he woold be allowed an agrotat. The 
dying man turned on his couch and, gasping out the words, 

Ehau fiigaeu^iBgrotat^ mgrotat, 
departed life witii that fitlse quantity on his lips." 



A Few Failures. 

E started life on the first rung of the ladder — It broke. 



He thought the door of Fame was opening before him— It was ported. 



He stood on the tiptoe of expectation — And sprained it badly. 



He started ferourite in the walk of life — He was at once disqualified. 
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There Tere no limits to his naturd ambition— He had some made. 



He thought to follow in the train of the great — He missed it. 



He pnt his best foot forward— It was bootless. 



Friendship lent him her helping hand — He has not yet retnmed it. 



He took I'ime by the forelock — It came offl 



There came the call of Duty— He was out. 



Finally he threw himself on the genwosity of a friend — It gave way. 



My Tutor. 



Who was 't vlien I came fresh Axhd Bchool 
Up here, wu ta polite and cool 
And shewed me each coll^^te rule ? 

My TatOT. 

Who bode me shun those fiends of vice 

Which ondergraduates entice. 

In shape of billiards, cards, and dice T 

My Tutor. ' 

Let Faley be my constant friend. 
Eight houn each day in studies spend. 
And chapels night and mora attend ? 

My Tutor. 

By such a course that Worthy planned 
First Class in Little Go I'd land, 
A credit to my college and 

My Tutor. 

But who next day, hy all that 's odd, 
Happened to note me as I trod 
Across Uie gntosplota in the quad ? 

Hy Tutor. 

And saw (what fools some people are I) 
Me pu£Bng at my first cigar. 
And called it "most irregular"? 

My Tutor. 



Who 's DOW my foe inveterate, 
Who every night at half-past eight 
Keeps me within the coll^^ gate ? 

My Tutor. 

Because I chanced to skip, you know. 
And thought intolerably slow 
His lectures on the Little Go ? 

My Tutor. 

Who is BO shy he shuns to meet 
One of his coll^ in t^e street ? 
Who dare not let you see his feet ? 

My Tutor. 

Who always is agreeaUe with 

Lord Jones^ bat keeps a great broad frith 

Between himself and Sizar Smith ? 

My Tutor. 

Who is it whom I ought to dread 
And bang on eveiy word he 's said, 
But whom I caricature instead ? 

My Tutor. 
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A Reminiscence of the 'Long; 



The bright summer sun waa a-ahiaing 

On billowy meadovs, and I 
Ob a bank set with mosses reclining 

Was watching the ewallows go by. 

I looked on the tall aspens flickering 

Right up to the red sunbeam, 
I envied the cattle their liquoring 

Up at the bar of the stream. 

Or again I was feasting my eyes on 
The landscape receding from view. 

Till it lay on the distant horizon 
A blissful elysinm of blua 

So I lay half awake and half dreaming. 
In that perfectly exquisite state, 

Midway between being and seeming. 
Full of thoughts philanthropic and great :- 

Till a sound of melodious humming 

Pervaded my senses around. 
And it seemed, odd enough, to be coming 

Beneath me, from out of the ground. 



Then I found that jnsi where I was seated, 

A whole population was pent 
Of wasps, who seemed quite a^tated 

And full of malicious intent 

Though I am not a man to be flurried, 

I hastily sprang to my feet. 
And with precipitation I hurried 

Away &om that sunshiny seat 

But the insects in angiy mood followed 

As faster and faster I fled. 
And soon, though I manfully holloa'd, 

£stabliahed themselves on my head. 

Why has a too generous Nature 

Provided the wasp with a sting. 
For such an untrustworthy creature 

Is really not safe with the thing ? 

Ah I scarce could my language keep in its 
Domain, my face altered its hue 

In those one or two horrible minutes 
While I was a-getting the blue; 

And afterwards I did not loiter 

In regions as fickle as fair, 
For I carried, as warning, a goitre 

Just under the back of my hair. 

But scarcely had fallen night's shadows. 
Ere vengeance concocted a plot ; 

And crossing the dew-dripping meadows. 
With speed I repaired to the spot ; 

And arranged that my foes should do penance 

By aid of a well-contrived blast. 
Which I fired — and that nest and its tenants 

Were speedily things of the past \ 
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senseless but mystic description. I hesitated, but patriotism made me bold. I 
advanced, and peeped in where I saw a light. There were some half-dozen there with 
their coats o£f and horrid ropes in their hands ; they did not see me, bat were glanrang 
from one to another as if to take the signal for some desperate and united enterprise. 
Haring previouslj composed an appropriate speedi in case of emergency, I was about 

exdaiming, "Sirs, in the name of her Majesty ," when the ropes began to descend 

with a ghastly swoop, and on a sudden there was rung out a fiendish clangour, perfectly 
terrific, which made the old tower absolutely rock. My courage fled, with my bodily 
frame in rapid pursuit. 

• «••*•• 

Late that night, a tenant of St. Mary's Passage was found sitting at his books, with 
his fingers tightly jammed into his ears — dead (all but). He has since recovered, but 
assures his parents that he has now little hope of taking an otherwise brilliant degree. 

• •••••• 

1 have learned that this occasion was a Special Jubilee of the Guild, and was so 
successful, that they will repeat it one evening in every week till Doomsday. Surely 
their perdition is nigh at hand. 

Paet II. (Sequel.) 
It was. You see, all good and bad things must have an end, and a rope's end is as 
important as any other. So we bought a bottle of extra-glutino-adhesive marine gum, 
took it up the tower, and spilt it round one of those 
ropes, at just the particular point whore one of the 
puUing-fellows would be likely to make his effort. 
We were guided in our selection of the spot by a 
certain grimy uncleauness of the thing, — what you 
might expect from a uniformly soapless application 
of the hand. Well, we glued this part over, just 
before lugging-time, one Monday evening, and then 
concealed ourselves behind some dirt. Presently, 
ap they rushed with a sort of infernal glee, and I 
was pleased to see our particular rope laid hold of 
by a stout and sweltering townee. In another minute 
they had stripped for the work. "Bob," said the 
' leader ; " Tittums it is ! " they all replied, and away 
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of our College were represented, even down to the Nap and Claret Cup Band of Hope. 
Old FKck was there in the Squeak-&-6rac fabric of reds and greens ; Obadiah, of the Old 
Carthaginians; Hawker, of the Beaks; and an Antipodean in a blazer like the efieot 
of sunshine on a wateispoat, — part of the uniform, we understand, of the New Zealand 
aboriginal swimming club. There was no one in the Thinchester Feeding Fiize costume, 
but we were glad to recognise the well-known corduroys of the UniTorsitiea* Extension 
Scheme. 

Sach was our get-up, and now for our get-in. Before us lay " Old Slider," a little 
bent about mid'Ships, but fine in his dotage; the grand old boat only waited to be 
manned. About this question there was some discussion. Our iriend trom the 
Antipodes, who had a reputation as an oarsman, having been tubbed for the early part 
of a conple of seasons, was put seven ; the rest trundled in anyhow — ^with caution, it is 
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opporttmity of readjasting the rudder-lines, and dealing oars ^firesh, so that, where 

possible, the stroke-side men might have stroke oars, and the bow men bow oars ; a 

trifling distinction, perhaps, but we felt it better to be oorreot, though, to speak truth, it \ V^' 

was only the numbers painted on the oars which guided us in our selection. At this \ P* 

junoture Bow, who, to judge from the ribald remarks of passers, had hitherto displayed n 

a tot^ ignorance of watermanship, and by dint of feathering under water (whenever he fe 

was in a position to do so), and raising consequent fDuntains, had swamped two light a 

pairs, and on extricating his oar had violently struck a lady in a pasang tub, was 

unanimously voted out of order for contempt of boat, and was accordingly landed lest he jdi 

should farther disgrace us. Alter waiting some time impatiently while Six arranged his v ; 

stretcher in three different positions, finally settling it where it was at first, we pushed  i 

out with some apprehension from the shore. Suddenly a whole series of orders came (( i 

volubly flowing from Cox's lips. " Get forward ! Are you rowing ? Heady I " was ^ i 

what he said, but I believe he really meant something quite diflerent. On these g , 

injunctions Stroke, who had heard that faults in a boat we're not so apparent at a quick 

stroke, and still less at a quicker, started at ninety-eight in the shade, rapidly 

quickening to three figures. These numbers, however, only represent his individual 

stroke ; he was not responsible, he said, for the rest of the boat, and, indeed, from the 

number of times that Six's oar came into collision with his, it would seem that neither 

had that gentleman much notion of personal responsibility. I will say this much for 

Cox, that all through this trymg time he never ceased encouraging us with ejaculations, — 

" One, you're early ! " (this was addressed in an undertone to Btroke); " Quicker off the 

paddle!" "Well rowed, some of you!" '■^ Nmo she's moving 1" "Three, where's your 

blade?" "Now you're covering your water!" This last phrase was considered quite 

pointless ; we all looked out to see what we were covering the water with, and finding 

nothing there, we concluded that he had meant to say (but his emotion precluded ' 

regularity of utterance) that we were covering Ann with watrar, which, indeed, was a 

fact ; but we knew Cox's nature, how that it was of a kind to be stimulated by liquid ; 

if anything, his pluck increased, and from this moment there was nothing afloat into , * ' 
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there are forces ^diioh i).eed a vast amount of resistanoe to prodaoe eqailibrinm ; ouxa 
Tas one of those. We had just oome to a sit-still, when Cox yelled alond, "Two, 
you 're cooking your oar 1 " We turned round like one undergraduate to see how this 
proceeding was effeoted, the result being that Old Slider gave a stupendous lur6h and 
nearly forsook us. The dght that greeted us made the risk that we had mourred in 
turning round appear light. There was Two holdiog his oar in the air after the manner 
of a salute. He only murmured, " I thought you said ' hold it up.' " 

We now paddled on again at the same reckless speed. I b^eve there was a 
photographer taking an impreseion of the opposite bank as we passed, but the speed at 
which we travelled must have prevented our blurring his picture in any way. Cox here 
said something about the oars going in like a peal of bells, whereupon Stroke indignantly 
told him to call " easy," and began to say that be would swim down to the races or do < 
any act of desperation rather than that they should sit there to be compared to a guild 
of change-ringers, — 'men who make day hideous and night a fostid reproach. 

During the whole of this vituperation a series of shudders had been convulsing the 
sides of Old Slider, and on looking round we found that Two had been industriously 
paddling on the whole time at a slow stroke by himaslf. We wondered, but he merely 
said, " Well, we said ea^, and he was going eaey, wasn't he ? " 

We had now started again, and were clearing Barnwell Pool in the desperate 
manner above detailed when, in the weakest of moments, and simply with the object of 
produoing an effect, Cox screamed out, "Two, mark the beginning!" There was a 
sudden and momentous shock. Old Slider gave a yearning heave, and we found our- 
selves bathing. A good deal of Barnwell was on the bank, and I thiuk our episode was i 
more fan than they had expected at fhat early stage of the day's programme. At any ,' 
rate they did not disguise their pleasure, and there was even some request for an encore. * 
It is a matter of shame and regret to me that we should have left Old Slider there, &oe \ 
downwards, with his scattered oars and proud rudder far afloat. But such is the ^ 
selflshnesB of man. We thought of nothing but cor own safety and that of Two, who  
•ould not swim. 

It is invariably the case that those who take least upsetting require most rescuing. 
Look at Two now; he had been the ruin of our boat, and ought to have been r 

landed at the same time as Bow ; and now, after projecting us all into the river, he 
complained of his inability to swim. I doubt if we should have helped him, only it was 
right that he should be preserved to immortal scorn, and we felt that death by drowning 



32 Paulopostprandials. 



vas an inadequate puniBhtnent for his offenoe. Kot thus beneath the pellucid ware of 

Barnwell Pool should he attain easy obliTion and a sailor's grave. j 

Ab we wended back on our watery way many were quite Enirprised at our appear- ^ 

anoe. 8ome were induced to believe that we had been competing for the open race to '\ 

be Bwum in boating things; others, who knew the bathing-sheds to be in a precisely \ 

opposite direction, smiled. But by the time we had reached oar rooms and changed to •J 

a costume of the period, all vehicles had been engaged for the races with the exception j 

of one Hansom, which patiently reposed outside the Senate House. The driver, on -j 

being roused, said that ho was waiting for a gentleman who was in for the Tripos > 

Examination. j 

Kow, seeing that that entertainment had been over for about a couple of hours, aad J 

no one even in the Classical Tripos is allowed to write for more than half-an-hour after 1 

the appointed time, we assured the cabby that he might consider himself freed from his * 

engagement, and at liberty to take a little party instead. Aocordiugly we disposed ^ 

ourselves as follows : three inside, two on the steps, one on the rail, one on the roof, and 
one (Cox) in the driver's lap. In this way we proceeded to Ditton, and all acknow- 
ledged that they severally felt far more comfortable under that pressure of circumstances 
than they had done in the boat, — which might well be the case. 

By the way, I must not close without mentioning the defence that Two made for 
himself. On first lauding, the amount of water he had swallowed rendered his expostu- 
lations quite unintelligible ; but during the conviviality which closed the day's proceed- 
ings he rose to order, and explained that he had been the victim of an inordinate desire 
to be useful. When told to "mark the beginning," he had imagined Cox to mean 
that he wanted a place marked in the water to shew where they were starting iiom, in 
order, as he supposed, to be able to measure their rapidity. In endeavouring, therefore, 
to insert his oar in such a way that there ahould be no mistaking the spot, he had shot 
it down to an eccentric depth, and^well, the rest was pretty fresh in the memory. 

The circling mirth made reprehension impossible. We even felt that we owed a 
debt of gratitude to that elementary oarsman. Two : and we agreed that if a boat ha to 
upset, it is better, even though contrary to received precedent, to do so early in the 
afternoon, and then the men can enjoy themselves for the rest of the time like beings 
of order and reason. } 
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#be on a Jltg^tmgak. 

I. Ideal Sttlk. Scene: Ridlet Hall. 

Heseehs I catch from far adowu the woods 
That froDt those faoes of learning a low wail 
Of sorrow for lost loved ones, and I know 
Full well that on her ravished nest 
Sits Philomel forlorn, and all the groYe 
Is vocal with her bitterness of woe. 
Not otherwise I sit forlorn and lone. 
Here in the mid gloom of the summer night. 
Here at this opened window whence I mark 
That other casement with its lurid glow 
That gleams iuto the night and tells a tale 
Of the ftur student eager for men's fame. 
Ah, me I my student, that in such sweet strains 
Of sorrow I might lift my burdened soul 
As on thine audient ear might haply fall 
Not more discordant than the loved lament 
Wherewith the nightingale charms my rapt 

breast 
Ah, me I that over yonder garden wall 
Light leaping, I might touch my gay guitar. 
To draw thee from thy hook-lore, so to smile 
On thy distinctly low-church troubabour. 
But no ; for my own heart I set my lay. 
Tuned to the^mystic melody of the bird. 



The midnight vault of heaven is azure blue. 
And azure is my lady's stocking, too. 
X know not which is azurer, not I. 

O strangely sweet is f^ilomel's low plaint, 
And sweet my elegy and something quaint, — 
To say that mine is sweeter were a lie. 

Stern is the censor of our cleric hall, 
And stem your lady president witbaL 
And so, fond bird, and fonder nymph, good bye ! 



®bt at a gig^tiitgalf. 

II. Real Style. Scene: Clare Backs. 

Though of Minstrelsy's sons an ally. 

With an ear for the truly divine. 
There are raptures at which even I 
Draw the line. 

Though my feelings they can't be ezpresa'd 

For the incomprehensibly too. 
There are times when I'm forced to augment 
—That will do ! 

Winged nature delights me by day. 

As it eits on a tree or a rail ; 
But if one thing I bar it is a 
Nightingale 

To this fowl there are people who write 

What are meant to be sonnets of Same, 

And I 've thought under pressure I might 

Do the sam& 

So I sing to the first of my foes. 

To the fiend of the neighbouring bow'r. 
Whose selections disturb my repose 
By the hour. 

Babbling bird, what with you on the spot 
Fvery night, and the rooks eveiy mom^ 
I could wish it had not been my lot 
To be bom. 

Tou 're a classical theme, I '11 allow. 

But the poets whose pruses you wake, 
I doubt if they guess'd half the row 
You can make. 

And I think if you pour'd forth your soul 

In a limited space from bis bed, 
That the bard would be forced to heave coal 
At your head. 
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Some of tbe (Eolleges. 

lUustraUd. 
By Cram Jumbo, Senior. 
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Tutorial. 



I 



A PRIVATE COACH wUl (if he gets the"' 
chance) read with OeDtlemen ia their 
OWN apartmenta. Any hour will suit. Meal- 
time preferred, 

A BACHELOR (married) who took a high 
^ place (alphabetical order) in the .^Igrotat 
divisioQ of the MechaoicB (Special) has always 
had some experience in Mis-Applied ScienceB, 
having lost three fingers, a thumb, and his o£E- 
leg in a lathe. To this list he has now added 
his left eye, and he therefore has a vacancy for 
one pupil 

fTlHE EXAMINATION PEN. Cross-nibbed \ 
-*- Spluttering ! ! 

ToTaluable for the Senate House ! 

IndispeDsable in the Cora Exchange I 

This pen has ploughed hundreds of deserving 
students I 

No Examiner should he without one 1 



Specimen as supplied to Vice-CbaDcellora. 

Athletic. 

A N OarsniaD who has rowed bow of one of 
■"■ hia College Tubs for the first week of 
several successive seasons will be happy to 
coach for the University and other eigbt-oared 
races. Has been seen riding a river-side horse 
(on and oflf). Address, therefore, Bar-Gee. 

A GENTLEMAN who has just begun 
•^■^ Bicycling, and Is anxious to leave oflF as 
soon as possible, will part with his machine 
(52 in. Matchless Humbug), new last week. 
He has already parted vnth most of the back- 
bone and several of the spokes. Hub, through 
no fault of owner, still intact. WUl sell at a 
disadvantage (to purchaser), or exchange for 
complete Suit of Diachylon Plaister. 

Address, Ctck-List, Addenbrooke's Hospital. 



. ;»; Domestic. 

-^ A PERSON whose name has seldom, if ever, 
appeared in the lists of succes^l candi- 
dates for the Previous Examination during the 
last two years is unavoidably withdrawing 
from the University. Some of his furniture, 
Mr. Cygnet has informed him, is absolutely 
invaluable. Generosity, however, prompts him 
to offer it to the public It runs (or rather 
falls to pieces) as follows : 

Back and three l^s of a Sofa (castors thrown 
■m). 

A Bottomless Kettle (spout by good designer). 

Marmalade Pots after Keiller. Interior 
scrupulously clean. 

A Tong. 

One Quart of Copying Ink. Useful for 
Examinations. Excellent Tap. 

Back-half of Mortar-Board (front part worn 
away from servility to officials). 

Surplice, good as new. 

Handles of Toasting-Fork, Coal Scuttle, and 
Aesthetic Milk-Jug. 

A Hole, formerly part of an Oriental Hearth- 
rug. 

And a strong smell of whisky. 

Remains of Library, viz. : 

Pleaeantjiea of the Past ; or. Dr. Giles among 
the Classics (fly-leaf in really good preservation). 

Foley's Ghost (disfigured). 

Mechanics; or, Mr. Tumbling Smith on the 
Horizontal Bar (all there). 

Literary Booby Trap. Scalp of late Dean 
adhering. 

A Iso Hemnants of A thletic Trophies, Vt2. : 

A Pewter Pot Third Prize in a Local Sock 
Race ; three competitors. Time not taken. 

A' Pewter Pot. Maiden Hurdle Handicap. 
Vaulting allowed; c. o. (climbed over). Woo 
by default. Field ran round. 

Putty Medallion, obverse only (reverse went 
to partner). Three-legged Consolation Steeple-  
chase ; t. o. (tumbled over). 



>VIM AMD PlOaOTT, PUITTiaB, CAMBBUMB. 
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